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HEARD IN THE FOYER,

—————

ltems of Interest in the Dramatic
Profession.

Holiday Talk in the Theatrical

World. 1

Actors pams into obscurity more rap.
jdly than any other class of peoplo be.
fors the public, lustances of this are
always cropping up, Here is one that
was discussed yemerday, Old John
Jack, an extremely eapable actor aud said
to bave bLeen one of the bLest Falstaffs
known, when inst heard from was in Vou.
couver's Island giving bourly **ahowa " h
with n comapany of fhree people benides |
bimnself. It is only nt cortin times of
tho year that currency prevailk ou.the
wtand, nod it is wadd that Mr, daok accopts
fisli aw the price of admision. He ix

fetnred welghing two tiny fish i his

uoid, reflectivary, nud fiunlly  deoiding
thnt they wers wortlin reat iu tha .1ll¢r\'
then ensting thew into the box.o I#u and
disposug of then the following day at
the murkat.piw-o. Tmngine New Yorkers
marching to the Fifth Avenne Theatre,
ensting o ooy «Pl“ of mnokerel at the sedate
Nlevnolds nod skipping down the nisles |
to their seats, |

L - -

Dockstader has at lnst found a resting '
place for the sole of his foot. It ix & com.
fortable resting pluce, too, The genial
Mr. Lew on Mondny niﬁlnt joinml Herr. |
moun's Trunsatlantigune Vaudeville Com-

ny. Dockstader is n olever fellow, and |
f"um Williames ean nake a hit in this
exoollent orgnmzation, why, there is no |
reason why Dockstader should not be |
equnlly Iucky. el

**Will yon Lim.ll} let me kunow whv.
Gilmore wdvertised Mme, Btone-Barton |
to sing Snnday evening and then wnlde no
explauation for her non.uppeénrnuec? A
good portion of the audience were bar ad- |
wirers and went partioularly to heir her, |
Could T not hnve dollllﬂd!ll the price of
senti’—A Lover of Musie,”

Hardly., You were unfortunate to mism
the portion of the concert you coveted.
But the concert was there. 'Uhess little
things happen oconsionally, but as » gen-
ernl mle New York amunsemient seekern

s-4Send Your Bost Ghost Story to The Evening Woria.s

.

of *The GGond ]h‘li." bert
:t-‘n‘u Lew ?mr:. i md’ :‘ﬁlnltf
have two
Piltahurg nvem “:;iqarml;.f
of conres,

-

Here fun hntrln of Lundm; newns sent to
Tux Evesixa Wontn from an American
source: ' ‘The Gondollem,' at the
Huvoy, inn groat snccess hou and will be
in Amerien, 1 think, *The Hed Humsar,'
nt the Lyrie, nnother o tu.i- " grent
wucoess. Irving's ‘Dead Heurt' is agrand
production and doing 'rrut business,
‘Hny Blaw,' at the Gai is »mwagnifi.
rant lmrla ua nud lulm.- 1n: the thentre

htly. nul Jones' is s#till on at the

l' nee of Walea's. ‘Bweet Lavender' in
nearing its seyen-hundredth performanoce
'‘London Day by Day' s at

1 dou't think they womld

nt Terry's
the Atlelphi
CEo wild over it in Amerien,  Groat things

rnree:moted from the Christmas panto.

mires,
- - -

John A, Mackay, it in roported will be
the star in Hoyts farce.comedy, ' A
Texas Btoor.” Mickay seemn to be com.
]ﬂnlc-hr on hix feat n, n fact in which

is many friends will rejoice with an ex.
eceoding gladness,

THE PLAGID BROTHERROOD. g+

Its Mombers Say the League Explosion
Was Such a Tiny One.

Pat Cahill's Rejection and Othes
Athietic News and Notes.

The Brotherhood is not at all alwrmied
over the explosion of the fnitinl League
bomb ; in fact the Players’ League isdoe.
riving enoouragement trowm it, according
to Becrotary Keefe and olhiers, uud think
it wan n very hittle tiny explosion. On the
other Liand, the Nationnl League adber.
ents oxpress the botief that the Players'
League will be smashed Into biw before
the apening of the baseball soason,

Jossph Wheelock is nnt going 1o be
counceted in any way with * Ganelon,"
the play in whioh Lawrenos Barrett wae
to have appearod at the Broadway ‘I'hen.
re. Mr. Wheelock is not doiug any.
thing at present. He needs paris aud
salaries of a precise fit, and the woods are |
not full of thein,

- - -

A number of companies Ixing idle this
week will start forth after the holidays,
lovely in  iheir reorganization. ‘I he
thentrical seasom out of town bLiaw been
simply awful,  Miss -lel!'resu Lewis, of
whose unfortunate clroum-tunces we
henrd n great deal some time Agu. opens
hm!r:ht in l’nluicm Pa., in ' The Ginlley
Blave," The * Ferncliffe" SO MY
stiris ont agan next month, Heorgan.
izatlhon in mooy cases may effect bappy
results.

- - -

A benefit performance in sid of the
family of the Inte Fatrick Snllivan, who
win killed nt e electric works recent Iy
will ln.lm lace nt the New Lyconm ()
Houwee, Thirty.fourth street and llll
avenue, on_ Saturday evening. Jan. 4,

here will be a very entertalning pro.
gramme, i

A Bnd Loave-Taking.
| Fram the New Vork Weekly, |

Daspondent Individual (on through ex-
press)—Al ! it is 8o lovely. wo lovely—the
bLeantifnl blue sky, the white, fleecy elonds,
the glorious sunshine—aml to think 1 am

At soon as Jan. 6 arrives and Ward ap.
penrs in court ou n charge of heing nbout |
to violate his contract with the Nationnl
Laengue, it will bemore clearly seon which
| kide guesses nmrut the truth,

There neeme tu be w decided movement
[ on foot to demanil of 1he Bourd of Mun.
agers of the Amatenr Athletic Union the

jexact renson why the entry of Pat
Cabifll was  rejected &t the recent
| great  boxing and  wrestling  touroa.
ment st the Motropoltun  Oupera.
House. The Board of Muanagers canuol |
Le brought to tesk with any corta nfy of |
wing plaged in the wrong, as under the

rules ul' the Union they bave aright to
reject any entry with ut assigning any
| enuse: will there secims to he muoh pop.
tlar sympathy on the side of the p'ucky
boxer of the Scottish-American Athletio
Club, - A
Preparations nm being made for one of
the hig rnt atnlelic meetings of 1he vear,
to be ot the urmory of the Foriy-
woventh ltruimonl in HBrooklyn, Feb, 41,
The Athletic Associntion of the Forty-

THE WORLD:

seventh will Le ossisted by the Kings
|t-uum_\r Wheelmen, one of the leading |
bieveling organizations of tho eountry,
| sl by the well-known Star Athletie Club,
i whieli hiw the reputiation of heing one of
the prize.winning athlotio orunnmumuu
of this section of the country,
| armory, which is st the corner of \hﬂ‘v
avenne and Heyward street, saffords every

1

wonld havn given soythmg hml tnmnork
10 Yale, so that he counld
l’nr A pariner in teaining lnm
- .
Billy Kihodes, l.y the way, is the
Yale captuin,
Odh wis 1o Imw been oaptan last |
bt when Gill retarned to eollego |
llu imnmllmly resigued in Lis favor,
Rhodlen weighn IG& ponnds, and nses
every ounce of hin welght in & gime,
playing ne if his life depended on win-
ning.

Rhoden, Tast l"nll hud m'lltulnrl\' harid
Inek in being lliumullﬁn‘ for romgbness,
This rongh method of play s not due to
nuy #pitefulness on his part, but solely to
enthusiism,. As ecaplain of the teamn
next yoar thin feature of rongbness will
probably be elininated from his play.
- -

It is & well-known fact amoug all col.
e en that Princeton will do apytbing
for itk n*hiletes, This is the chiel reason
why the great cry was mafsed Inst Fall
ngainat the Jersey college Leoanse of sl
leged lrulnulnmﬂm The sthletos own
the college.  For this reasom mavy of the
Lest wthletes in the conntrs grmyifate to
Privecton uatarally, Then, too, the Col.
Irfn in over ou the alort to sceure athletio
{alent.

r

IBIIIIS IN HUMOR'S GARDEN

and Ends of Fuony Talk Gath-
ered (rom Everywhere

The Walter's Tip. |
1 Froni Muvseds Weakly, | ‘

|

If there is an amatenr in Chieago who
in waid to piteh o fine gamoe of baselnll lio
s 1mmaedistely coaxad to coine 1o Prince.
ton.  If apotber man 1 San Francieo is
reported to Le o fine football player per-
minsive E.quurncr in forthwith brought to

on hin,

Walter (to Prown, on whose hal) head hie!
han Just npset bis boay j—hkose e, Loss!
ik Uy Faot nnd dat whon s gemimmin fistots
o Ui e waiter dis tray aul Just sure tor l|.0|
de tpgang Ter him,

It Can Elevate Itsolf,
1 Fvonii Mumsey's Waaliy, |
Simeral<The scifaappolutod elevators of
tho siwie forget one rhluu.
Btiooper—\Wline is
mhmwul—lhnl. it nlrnuir iy v.lmu nnd
ch

- -

The Norweginn skater, Paulsen, is eox.
eceadingly noxious to race Joa Donoghue,
thie Newhnrg skiter, for large stnkes, It
will lie remembersd that Donoghne de-
feated Panlsen when in Enrope last Win.
ter.  Thin ins rankled i Padisen's broast
ever siuce.  Panlsen s the chimmpion of
Europe, Joe will not race for sinkos, ns
ho would thus beromn a professional
Prnlscn's friends say thev will back bim
to the exient ul’l 225,000 purse to defent
the Newburg boy, Donoghue in nt present
in Minneapolis l‘iﬂuz ox ihltlun-.

Wauum Jury.
| From the Epach, |

Anzions Prisoner (to HlerifM—Don't vou
think the lnrr will bring in the verdies hes
forn long |

thnﬂ ulnhimlulrr—-lt'l hard to tell. Yon
sec: each Jursman had s qguapt bottle of
whirkoy in his hip pocket. and 1 think if
yon know your rl“ ¥y to-morrow mlll‘hihﬂ
vou'll be lueky.

The Difference,
[ From the New Veork Weekly, )

Tho Laz'lnar. Mun.
I #vmm Tesme Siftisys, |
Harry—Who's that pasidug on the other
wide of the streety

Charley—Denr boy, yon'll have to exenee
mo. 'm mnlli to tatignel too look furthoer
P

than the middle of the street to-day,
Fires Are Roging Evarywhere.
L Prwwm the Bsatom Cawrfer |
First Bmall Noy—We had a fire at onr

honee lant night.

Beconid BEmall oy —That wo
*Yes,  Vafired sisters bean, "

Butchered to Make a Hellday.
[ From Muwsey's Weekiy, |
The Yonng Turkey-Well, wo've ereaped
Thankselving!

|

Eaperieneeil Gobbler (sadly' =My son. do

wsnms“n.w EVENING, DECEMI ER 25, 1889,

! yon've

|ttt 1o mnst hava the genatns,

b

|

Coblile! gohble! gobble! |

e<4Make a Good “ Trade” Through Evening World lnomngo "wmu.'u b

inge om the hioly Malibath, my young man.
Tlm Hundag-school (s the proper place for

lell Boy—Oh. that'sall right. 1'm going

S o stopin time I'nr that,
Two l!nrvnrd Graduntes.
| Fyrem Tepite Miptinge, |

Rev. Dr, Diwconl - Why, Jdear Jaok, T am
Pelnd toves von, You are looking ro well.
Whint dimve vou boan dirne?

duek Reraeus—Iiteliing for s Teagne
Lelvh ot £5, 00008 year,  Whnat are yon dodng?
* Diseord- Preaching for a eblwi 1% ST

une !

Thae Tellor Wounldn't Tell,
[ e Pirk |

Farmor Onteake (at baok window)—I sy,
ki ve 1ol mn

Me, Uasliniore  Gota the next window if
You wani uny informaiion,

e tion ! ' I:kr
gl that wign
liwmil tor any way 3"

ta know what
“Pollor' over your

Doing n Lnnd OfMco Business,
| From Tiwe )
]'ﬁ‘n'l-'l.n._ﬂellitlu rieh out West, are you ?
]mhl.. Yo het 1 am,
hint nro yon doine ™

I'nmliuu mign-tunts  with the  word

e Tan to put np in Hlinols and show
travallors whore they are wlhen they are

"
L

FROM FLORIDA,

Fivsisn hinos

vewtreney Inelpsed fnid 81, far which sl

methe grdiuinsy De. U, MoLasre's Crpynnaten
l,r wn P nn e drageist oo Keeps s connter-
We hiare hoan
waung gonre plile for thirtgthrsa yrsrs and hawe
fonnd them Lattar than any olbisr, Wao use them
i ensen ol clifle and forss, dysenimy, had eolits,
hHlousnaga, hoafache and Kindred toubies We
Bighly revommend e o all soMorwrs.

Mra. VoD, Mlavnnion,
Oet, I8, 1853,

In nase of siek tieadavhe, bilionsnsas, tarnid tivse,
dyspopein mind cpetivetimes, Py, O MeLaxe's ('rLe
BEATED Laven PILes never fall (o give yoliol for
pothoenars andall nges.  Thay mre compounidnd with
regard (o even the most delioats constitutions
Sold by all droggiets: prics U5 cents, Prapared
wnly by Fleming Hros, Pitteliurg, Pa.  Look out
for an imitation wvde in 81 Lauls, which s olten
' pabmed off ou mnoseut pur shasers As ours,

Floral Uiy, Fla,,
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First appearance (1 Americn of

MR McGINTY AND HIS FAMILY,

Matinnes Monday, Wednasday and Satnrday,
WTANDARD THEATRE,

Ve ‘ACADEMY

ml.usull".un wpdironised b
Xumne Weok, Mooday, Dec, 25,

THIRD MONTH,
T

’ e
A g LY
" MATINEES BATURDAY.
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ADRAMA ON CHRISTMAS B

E;

oR,

PAINTED ON CHINA.

CHAPTER L
THE VIKION FONESHADOWED,

A cold, murky day: a thiek fog: gmalight
gharing, «dim and yellow, throngh every
window in the narrnw streets of the heart of
Lomlon; aud the 21st day of December,
1M,

On that partienlar dey, ot 10 o'clock in
thoe wmorning procinuly, I, George Haraold,
pbood musing with an open letter in my
Lisnd,

1 lind seen the whole year thirongh: had
never quitted town, save for a day or two at
mast, all through the weary montha,

Thero had been clinuge after chavge in the
offico to whieh I was attached, each one
seciing tous (the elerks) more iosane and |
honelesaly complicated than the preceding
one.

** Aud with the dogged obstinacy of in-
competoney,” *ald we, bitterly, ** they will}
flounder on till time is no more! But"—ay,
there was the rub!=** why rob us of our an-
nual holiday 1"

Echo answered—** Why 17

It wun the only responsn we ever received.
and it wos not satisfactory.

S0 the yenr Jimd wpun I.lnnif nearly out, and |
Chrintmas was coming 1a |
I

|

ey conld not have rlm heart to refuse

? f1dia l\(‘l‘l'[ll" I mutterad in wavage
Hloguy, **Mydove, Teeiin 2" Danid: *or,
li ‘il avents, 111 mllu- e trinl.  * Nothing

vouture, nothune hinve

And yet it was by no meansa temoting

rospoot, I thonght, as I onee again perawed
he tines before me, and in_my mind’s eye
travelled to the desolate Staffordshire town,
whither my correspondent had settlod as the
ulonnr anil Iriond ot the majority of its in-
hiabitants,

There was onr—and only one—paragraph
fn the note eatehing enongh to make 1t
worthy of reinark.

It was a strange one, too, and 1T canght
mysell re llwuti!m it during the day with

echanioal varnesines, often taking the
citer from my pocket nixd coanning it curis

0
'1! rin thnag

** | have not muok to offer yvan in the ur
ol gayity or Jullity, oid follow: but i
hearty weloome and 8 snrprising -ltum:u-ri
will be snfdertontly magnetio, pack up an
eoma it anep—to-morrow, il yon can; forl
have made the aequaintanes of & pretty las.
we, one Joan Molior by vame, who paints
on  china, unl wuts Visions mul drenmn
dreams nlmont cqual 1o Joan of Are! Lam
trying to keep her out of a eonktimption,
bub L fear Cuphe uudurn ot night what 1o
in the dpy! Dut, at nl cvents, it will be a
grqml sty for yon!"

Now, Lmust confess to n certain soeptis

eism where seers are coneerned. 1 have but
litdle fasth in the marvellons, thomgh 1 offon
enongh deal n the wonderful anid romantic,

Tt thiwe lllll‘l'll} 1 me—fasoinntod meo! i
conlid vat resirt pleturing this *presttie Ins-
wle” painting ewers and nrns, alle the Hine

coloviug lier wtones  with mare perfect
beanty Imn gonld Lo sliown even by the
nost nki ful haud on the delicate mreelailu

It wax with aimost & kgl of relief, there
foee, et 1 fonnd myself in the raliwey car-
ringe. the traip in motion, and I and m

carpeb-bng r-ir y un the way to my friend’s
L1 ETEN

Tiwan n lomyg Jonrney. and wonld have |
been dredry Nmuuh Lt for the proparstions | 1
far dear old " Father Christioas.” which
secmied tole apitatiug every railway cme. |
oyee to his ntimost, |

i)ulm.'r aftor hamper, linskot aftor Das-

lnrl, Fame lﬂl#'lenvl}; n!up!mml with cnm-'
placent ipdiflervnee. Trint and lmll,tl Al IIIII‘-.
tletoe . all \N} right wn proper, Lthongh
gleefully, anil, dualiy, ax we rushed ont uil
the station with o whiriok amd st of the |
unu nee the white snow began to fallin |
inue flakes, the stmosphers cloared as

thongh by magle, the  winl rose—yed, |
Chiristiaas was coming without donbt!

The world was to put on the white mantle |
gl onrity onee again, in honor of that lowlsy

irth and glor uun dmliny now for mamu-dn
conturies ah o i, olil, besutiful story.

Tiin was iy thonght as altornntely
looked from the window wnd tnrned my at-

“""l" 1o 'I.Im a utuﬂ- comforts snugly

TUL A Y bag,

ﬁ.l‘; urgw Iiu--l smioking st skt 1
trivd ta peadd; it wan nf no avail; there was
nothing for it bt sleep. |

How Tmu; 1 rlumhl-n-d uneaxily and it
allv 1 (o unl know, It I remember I wan
awakone) by the stopping of the train with

& erk, anid the sonpl of & stern, liard volce. I
“This train for Hediand, guard 7 arked
‘Iw trnn ger.
‘hin i< for llmlilnml sir; am} here's |
n myy AN eInpty carmiage, alr, —
* Thnt mllI 1\0. wiisrd—thint will dn! ne |
wrrupted  the  paesenger,  svsppish \. |

“Woeser call poople’s names ons, guard, i
ron hlu-r yon know them, % that rm:
inu i know ;itim. thongh. I suppose,”

adiley unto
e wir; A% 708 plesss about

ttml"‘ um mrmgihn [ 1;!,. i oﬂully.
i bt | f Kriow s, rr thoug :suu Ve |
Myin Ay for many & yea

e whistlod as wr wirke, nni tuu‘slacl! his
enn in -uhnuw]ednm:nm ur tho f-crown
the contleman put into hin hsnd,

lmm wos son him vory plainly myself,
for ho eronched down, as it were, inlo 8 eors
Ber, sud pulling his Iult nit deoply over his

avens, proceaded to open llil cigar-case very |
deliberately, and, having selected s woed |
t! 1utcln. it & mateli and bogan to |
T hen
I‘l'ﬂ“'l

fonr the fiva” thne, I soe hin roce,
1 huve sworn to him luruheﬂ.‘.a!ter
thnt one glance.
On one cheek wan s ['mrnllnh rod rear, dis-
fleuring painfully what was otherwive a
handrome, but very forbiddiug, connte- |

uanee.

n ave been mlitdioeu the sear ma

havo “Twn him a -in inter look; hiw hlught)-,

lnrmlrhl stare at mywelf may \mro nmn

mn for the moment: bu oeruin lt 1-. ll
1 remamlmud || anil
m thi m n—ch m nla 1hmm it won

._gq m t n ura lll. tnl'

ms f C

th
lc nnl muc i Im-llnut cm l.nhru Tn up-

his
:;'er:u fn_: n“{niﬁ:t}n:hl m’i‘?i?‘a plu

np mnnuu umr hope, pnl tweu annuuhl
to wish Lim the
and remark upon the wrr rmounb!a
w;‘nhtlwr we were likely toy be favored
w ——

He repested my first words in mocking
1.

““What mokes & merry Chrietman?” he

ukml. umrufut ¥i "Ieilm that 1"
Love and happi iness, 1 snp e Tan.
Iy, ** ronst beel anid plu

wwored, langhi ur

wdiding, steaming :lrmrh. merry, Eil’l!l an

i, soid kwoothonrts, Aug

“You Are Wrong, kir," he interrupted:

** bnt yon are yonng, hnnu;-. wealth, po-
pition=these are the Ingredients for sour

realls wood Clhristmas pudding.  You,
Iuho it sir. hiave been n sondon 3

** 1 come from there!” anwwered, rather
Ioftily—"' have ljved tl.u'r all my it

I cunld not end umth na of lu-lnr taken
for a ruatic, and v myself with the
notion how cleverly wnuld sell him |

wan o wpenk of town, m-. yonune as [ nne
donbtedly was, 1 k?nw niur had reen a great
||f‘l1 of what is, foolishly. perhaps, called

at the pace
enit to hear
ere. kir, " he

Heoﬂﬂul up nearer to me, for.
we were travelling, it wan di
ench other dlutiuutlr. *Hes
commenced, taking hin cin;r from hiw

¢ rpoke. oach

month, lml checkin : ?
wint on the {nlguul' in hand with tlm n-
!Enhlmt o, on say yon liave been in

ondon, sir; lr:i. w0 have I. Do yon know,

as Leamo to the wtation,” he continueld,
;n:,-lerl?nulr. *1 pamnedd thonsands of poor
olkn

** 1 fear the neason will not be a very fes-
tive one for some of them,” I ventured to
remark.

Ho waited to henr what I had to snswer,
for lie peemed to ‘erk out the sentences
thaugh ehallenging me ta contradiet him,

Por the first time hie langhed s iow, chuck-
ling sortof langh. It made me feel posi-
m:rly nervous—a fee nu of the flenh erecp-
nx ax the conntry folks sy,

fter & moment’s thought, he resumed his
wpoeeci.
n“\ #. poor folks by the thonsand. yonng
and old, A enrlons faney struck me wir, au

PrbNe tI n Howing gin- e, and ohserved
f‘ the ¢ nur [ &hlw-rihlh Irl'alc bed old erone

iging for coppers in order to bny gin
with-—-to desden
went back ane

isery, perchance, 1

lluciﬂ her » ;'ol}nnt"mrl
air—wove 8 histor
CIndeed ! I sald

ol‘ her for mymol
imlru"

*A vomantie oue, of
he answerod; * mrllwn n troe
one. ]'Inian. Pleture to yonrsell a cottage
inadroary. smohy town, and she s fresh,
funocent girl, with two lovers, mark ron;
both well favoredl, llﬂil’lllll' I'o;r hinshands,
the one rich, the other poor. Lie woman,
with that feeling of thy boart engendered by
folly, nnrtured by novel-reading, lialting
Letween two opinions, hemntmu botweon
poverty aud affinence, e mnlull:)!m\renr amd
the poor man, who starves or amil
llim-:‘lf -ml the end—1he door ol & London |
in-xhop.”
‘Ann nl be laughed st the detailn of the
nto r -the dead wra !nllt ue of the sky
} 1?11 pllmt?d‘ An 1:1 'e
uin in stipid amazoment,
“Yon are ntmum: thu husband 10 be un- |
fm-umnl.c. waid, qmsilienlf‘
‘Ar," he nn-werﬂ lly; *"your Iut
worrl In u.- Wik one uli the best one, toc
mm ¥y POGT unl strnggling, are im.
rovie aul ax o matier af conrse.  How can
Emy hellllwi @ not They et nllr live i
the nrtm‘-lll l;‘rnnlmi afford -aw a
single pleasure k aum'sni the re-
pilt in piimery. And yot these things are
=|mnius f\‘!l‘{ day.” bhe eontinued,
eree, *Oh lmmilrl —the mndn?nnl it
Ifnh T ani sick at heart when hink
0 f Why. oven I hinve found it troe !’
ll.- wopped bere, nand wh u lie spoke ulln
1w tone was hght and earglers, )
“*A tig for moralizing 1" na wafd. ' What
mouiseninn it i, only that worde are so much
better than unniterod thoueht, and it i«
anch a relief sometimes to talk even the
mnat ‘;arlrrl siranger. cre, sir, A thin
i:'mnr lie l;:uiumded. and lot un ¢ iAnEE
thie w
.lrmk ullh b, and wa uYnh of Red.
ld"l and lhu uting on the eljin L my dur
(I
how u " nu ] tn n

tor rol wl;
rmu'l wpeod, and we wnu ltnmlns |Iow;

y-and-
to the statlon,
1 h han me as_he stood nn
tl l[th:nll:afl.d ‘Efo Il‘ll ﬂ-lll?: ﬁ t'l.ld'lau.l..lnd l‘:l'
month worked

| rh !?‘:l:.’srﬂ consnisve

] 0 o =

“""ni.mn'ﬂl-l ke 10 shinke hlll‘L urinin «au.

FOunE sir, ' most wently, *

don'm b d lnuhlr Ho pressed wy
on .

hllll! d’"h

id vo I niared li'

A lappy Mhrivimes, " he vaid, and n
provperons lovessnit, if you -Imuld ever be

wmiitien with s pair of iright eyes. 1 hope
yonr path will be uummll e

T echo the wish, ol werrily,

He tnrned a uhnl!r. ueationitie loo

unon we, and without mut or word walked
rlrmllr BWAY,

ny el itleman liere, by the name of
l!sr I i inqnhod tha voice of the guard,

et Tam he, "1 rutimlllimi
““Here yol are nu-wr. he rhouted,
Imullr. aud jovm'ilr. "here Is the Jost

shieen!

Hi: wtood aside, Ilmﬂnmf!r. andd presently | a
| Dick Lodiam snd I were ¢ hm linndn amdd
exchisngring all worte of pleasant speeches,
| Wlo i the ?l' cran !llao I|]'l\r--]lml

with the guard 1" I asked, an he walked by
thy, uk ¢ of Diek and myrolf.

?hulnt 3

ell, nir, you see, ho was an
nmmla man s travelled m int, lord,

|

ride:

' erlye " Yonrvee, 1 kuow yon alromdv, ™

ek of  common. Wi Im!. and tndl n rathor halting reply.

The mnw hindd drll’tml Iwﬁ- lat with n! Her look, somehinw, had bees wo pivreini.

leap, o hifp, hurrah! 1 elenred obstaele after | |a'll an though I was in the presence of u

alintacle, wnd presently found myself by the | jndge,

wlide of a worked-ont conl mine, Techanteally T tarted to thie vase she ind
Never was a miore wretehed-looking spot. | been mlllllht. nud shio erossed over to the
¢ remnanis of machinery still were Iwrp doctor's side

the railings hastily thrown aronmid the .m. Thoy hold a [ittle conversation, in which 1

trance to the mine were rothing away [as did yot join. T overheard Diek nshing ques
I shuddorea as 1 fancied some he ntrd | tionw, and her quiek, norvons replie .

traveller parsing this way homeward to ! lJlla thing siruck mo a8 belng very peen.

wile ll!l! children—a wliatling, morry fels | lin

0w, eateless nn u-mllr‘-’n—uuui then & erash,

AU

I left the hllih rnld ltnl:rmurdlhlrrvn }u

rort of

N I hind no deenm It pight,” slio wan vay.
a fall, the hope doterred, making thio | ing, in woewer toau abseryation hie had
heart =0 rick at home! | e ** for Christman Eve lso near now |
Fatranced, and held eaptive by the weird | ean only think of that and the meeting. Ah
Eaeinntion, [ stood nursing my faney for o | doctor, ([ Clande e not oomie 1 ehall
I’Nr minutes, A figure passod me by. muf- | never Told up my henil agnin!”
fiead up to the eyes! Ieianesd quickly at Dick ax the gir] spoke
Hastily, and wlrlanut natiee, he kept on | Ihu- o wan looking vala; & pained expres
liin way, 11Inn Inveed st min keenly © sloi rested an his foatures, overshadowed,
ani furlivel}" lml ot t 1k [ am not suire, . by & stern rrm-l\t. shiown plninly

now his own muthpr worldn't know him !
s Junt eogae home from Germany, «h,*
c.mlhmml arrnlons offivial, Hin
la are powerful rlt'h' the buest potterios |
pdlnm beloni to 'sm. I‘Iw{u o ur it

wn throngh a love afiair, hnt umu dn't
mention it. Oll. liin mm* wir? bea
ont-yen. 1t i Hiltgn=Qeoilrey |

Iltor{‘: nldut rou. mir! Good night, and

1ank y
"1 wnrﬂns

i

1 paxs
proceeder

1t m.n wtill snowing fasx
rm on K oauinx aga

it
wa:“l?l?: et to him, and I canght an ex-
nllmltio \ tth alimost atartled me.,
llili slove & whisper, Mr.
w .
am on your track, My, Clande! Blow

throngh Dick's, and we
he main e ll-.l'lll

and my Iate com-
ot & post, watoh-

Hilton was

for |IID\¢" T will washi ont the disgrace, 1f 1
never aet fool mgain in my pative land!
The fool—the fnnl. to think I'would losy

Fttlf m! And aw for Joan—"

o waw usat this innetnre, and, raising
bis hat politely, moved awny into the unm\--
elad night.

wl

OHAPTER 11,
JOAR'S YISI0N 1N THE DAYLIOHT.

N
Iun wmoment the -nlilnrmv at the station  enongh llncmmprunﬂ ips and elenched
on the previons night crossed my mimd. 11 hands,
lnow not now why it wan, am content to| ' Will yon not see my_new subject 2" she
think some intuition m\inl ont the man to ' resuniad mddm ¥. “il'l ey toll mp thers in
me anan actor, with me in s lifedrama to | s love story connect ll-l fable of lhn
| eome, e that as it may. as the wini t“ll'llﬂll noﬂ
the long cloak his was wearing, Le t Fhe took his Lands and they came mrnu
adinst it and b "‘hﬁ -Mr on hiu chukl to where [ stond,

ltm-w hh’ll an Giee e plultlm u:i e yase was an old ono
? way bagk -mr this Dick's | enonal, thongh 1 thonght T hnd never seen
Ilauw An Irul llle frnnt gate [ drew ont | it trented with wnch elassic pnrity anil exqui.

my \uirh wn ‘r?n ed at it anxionsly, Was | wite color,
too late * Nojg it wan a within s few minutes
of the hinlf-honr,

I entered by the door ludlnl to the snr.
gery and met my old friend, who was en
carting to the gate one of bis old snd destis
mlv vationts,

‘I'll kend you some sonp," T Lear "
way in e low tone, *“That's the med:rtue vo Diek,” Twundd, ** yon are positively
you uranl. Jamie " | & Dioganes, 1 wnpnose yon moan, the Indy

o poor fellow tottered away. but not wo | gives the colden anple nowadays '
l]lih'klv bt lhnt 1 eould wee the expressinn He nodded brietly and glaneed at Joan.
of geateful aficotion for the doctor on hiv | ®he had recommenced tonehing np the
features, lhmn. anel weemed, for the moment, ol |

Agood fellow he wan, Dick Dodlam, swid | livious of one nrn-om e

It wan the Judgment of Puris.

I 1ol the ulm;.lhumr looking at min with
HTEAl eArnerinese, ck epoke ratlior bu-.

ltrh when I had finlshed,

" You, " hio padid gently, "' it has its paraliel
now, even in these m‘rwnu daym;: only geu-
crin Iy wpcaliing the positlon is reversed.

I “. ut the guaint sonecit.

Wa wpent a very 41:191 evening, Diek and |
{ fn;-\::hml much to think of - —MIARY eventa
0o re

Rome of our old eronies were dead and |
one, some prospering, more doing badly, |
mt wncl as they were, one and_ all, llmu
| might we spoke of them, thuutht of them, at |
thelr kindliest and best.

It wan just as wo parted for the night 1 re.
minded hiug ot Joan !Irl or ln-l llluvrnmlm.
** Humember, " WRie okingly, rml
ured me  hither to wee \Ilnt Ialr\-nunu. .
1T ideal m. npon my word, I eame almost |
[apmin ¥ to test by lelinl' cxperience how

much my theory is worth "

n- -tnprwﬂ e gravely.

** George,” he eaid, in & Jow tone, **my
Inner was o Jesting one, pr-rlll:a. bt yon
miuwt not thank I wonld we ke murul- rt hin
poor zirl's intirmity—madncss—endl iL what
yon willt Temember,” he continved, ear-
nostly. *tehe is so gosd and pore that 1, for
one, wonld refotec to enll her sinteri™ | |

He shook bauds with e cordially enougl
but there was a flush on hin cheek, 'ﬁ
conld ree eavily enongh 1 had nvalu-ued
memorics not .llmﬁﬂ her pleasant

** Bt you will show her to me, 05 urged,
*for tlm ru'ke of your promise 1"

He e el "

* For more IIPT: llut. 'hn returned; * for
your goad and hers. Bhe iy w0 uqmll nel
mnnm when ber dreams have not dis-
auieted her, I am sure you will like her, sn— |
nil do!

He was standing abiove me as he spoke,
and 1 could ven the canlllu he hatdm his
hiand tremble lulf an ineh rmur.

I wond ered, and ulu-mn anud wondered
to mysell, and then fell asleep that fdrst
pight in Dick Ludlan’s honse.

My slumbers were not  dreamless, bt |
nothing in them snggested for w moment
the terrible drama in which | was to play
this coming Christmas Eve, |

slept |ate on the tollowing morning, and |
was sooring awey, T mnke no donbt, aloug !
hour after Dick bsd finished ||l- hreal.llnl|
ami wewn his poorer patients, who receivesd
arlvi o gratis at the earlior hours of certain |

dayn in 1he week, |1

| Hut Iroured wyrelf at last, anil Jumped |
ont of lu-? dresnen Ioisuroly, and deseended
to the breakinst-room,

| wre wan a seroll Ieid beside my plate |
flnm Divk.

‘Help yourrall,™ it ran; ““phia & your.
welfz bt expoct me st lLinif-past weven, 1)
| pay my it wdoan at that time,

What in the world was there in this note ?
Rimply nothing, snd yet my heart beat louc
aml 1art.

I had no ao
feeling thrille
menner. 1 can searcely deseribe the ex-
tuurdnmry Toatlednn ene W Ilkh seized me as

tlmuul.u I’llm run n irk

wak mf to the window: the snow was
nlili Illllnl. The \Illu-- for it was scarcely

tite—a strange, wmleinad
me In an upaceonntalila

a town, | ﬁl‘ unutie lbl}' dreary, smoke
averywh ve. Dlacks Il.l \ng an fast an the|
anow-flakes,

1 had never baen in a mannfactoring di.
triet before, sl the chimnevs and factord w |
all aronnd inspived me with o losthing, &
desire |'n sl sway from them, even u.on.l. |
i nlmn d be back to Lonidaon,

1 retirned to the breakfast-table, drank a |
enp of coflee feverishly and tried to oat, 1t
was 8 welanchaly failore, and at et T gave
up the attompt.

It ol no use," T muttered urlmh' A0 |
muat moe Joan, lha dreamer, befure I van be

u‘itlm uld al pe

at nl it -na.—wlnll ally ! thought
Ialorui sd 1 gone back to childbood,
to tremble at & phanton Iike thin "

ummed a tube, wlhistiod an air from th
lant new opern. opened & magazine ard re gﬁ
carclessly, not mpderstanding s ventence,
With s mad enersy I reized my hat at last,
and mmmf on_my overcoal sud heliting a
e flt 1 sallled out.
hadd one bolar towait Iconld aﬂl—-woutd
not rr[ullu ind
Gw atod by a nml impnire 1 hinrried oni
the village was & good mile bebined me,

| Dok stoud ilrflllﬂ LS

he wot more Christman  grectings  and | Prosently slie hozan her styange soliloque,
?\I;r; m‘r reader, than you or 1 are ever "uuh ong letler—ouly one—and that Tull
oly to ge awn
\\rll woll, as 1 hl.n- wand, T met Thiok. 'Ila- hru-l: fell from her nerveiens finger,
3\“‘. T snid, *' for the Nphipx—the  and Dick touched her gently, |

"“ il you not uslrm- your story, ™ he vaid,
*pow that Chtistnms is 40 near?
Sl trombled visibly,

*You," sho nuewered; “"an 1 may not ree
inu nmml dear durmr betore I wee Claude,
will tell yon now,'

Wi rat om each side of her,
'mlw. whi comimenced ta lNlL

‘It ir ot o rlun- Y abie waid;
dream st prosent, lmi 1y
'Iill

mysterions Indy! Come, old fellow, 1 am all |
imnatienee!™

He shook off my hand with rongh mm-l|
Imimor, deank a glass of sherey and sibibled

l-inru:t s he phit on hin coat.

* Now, George! ' he said; ** and remem.
ber, vhe in to me s s wistor—a dear sister!
Poor Joan "

1 llrwlrﬂ hin mrm in s silent sort of sym.
P‘:I Y. um |nuu|l.r.-t we walked through the |

wn of Hedlund. | reality.  But I must !o yom |

I senveely know, even to this day, which | live Iu-ru Two yenrs ao L lived in the ‘ll-
had the bost of i1, the blacks or the snow, 1| 1ave with my wother, snid worked for )
fanry it mist have been an equal misture~  Hilton. | was wtrovg and well then, Lo llu-
thot the two flew a race, an it were, anil | confivement, bad oie and closve work hegan
comprombsed the matter by coming down | totell onowe, snd, Bke hondee s of othiers,
tozether, ne thonel arm in nrny, ad in the | 1 might have sinyed there till wy ovesight
fonitest amity,  Tint 1o know this: llnal s | fadled, conrnmption  wight  hase  coie
we left the villame lwllhul e langhing!y we  apon me rapully. and then left the wark-
wiped aur features emd rulemd onr heads o ghop only to die. Dt Dwas eavod from this,
the pare, snowvwsflaked sky and pries and [ owill tell yon bow it wew, My mu:lu-
came to the entrance of o pretty cottage,  had n ldeor-un  artist—named
=nngly reposing noder the only woodland 1 Avgelo. T ean't deseribe him 1o ynu
hinsl vt seen in that part of the eonntry. l]l'lll';l"ll‘l!. in o» wespd whisper, ““for |

Frulv, there waw not wnen of  it—jnst [ whonld keep yon by the honr listening of 1
rnonih, perhaps, to -lu.e?l. greorery and | det, Mafiee 1 torady he was as poOT e my-
the song of lurdsin Bprivk sand Snmmer; rolf—nar. 1 think pooror; biut biw beare-ny,
the coloring of msset in the erisp Avtnmn | there vas wenlth !
anid for the Winter—well. just now, at all | Dick bent his head so low now I could not |
events, the twigs looked like white fnnllwr-. see Lix tentures,

Perhaps the place never avmeared in wneli
clear, ‘-uro raapient an ib il thinday, T can-
ot tell what thonght flashierd meross me, nn

followed Dick Ludlam threoneh the little
eate, Al waw ehaow in and gronmid: only
felt awed lml. perhaps, & bit frightened.
Bt this i not i’

w doetor kn kel nt the door: an ex.
clamntion of plea=nre reached mo in & swont, |
#ril voiee, and Ifo'lowad him s fn s dream,

he door was made {ast -nln.lml I found |
my -rlrin the presetce of Josn Mellor,

Casnally | ginnced ronnd the ronn

and, in s low

It s
it may be a

“Need | ospeak the hlnlur)‘ of onr love,
doctor " continted Joan,  “Al, no; not
aven to you, my kindext, best fiiond s
comfarter, Tt he wan not my ouly sl
mirer. My employer's son, Mr. Goofrey, |
minet necos aek me for iny love, ofureil to |
lnnrn mo liiw wife, ¢ wWas very handeome,
and rieh too,and, for mothiers suke, 1 might
have secopted him, bad wot Clavde fire
wooed s&od won me. Bt thongh it wonkd
liave heon A areal thing for n and_ my
narent's life, perlinpw, lisve be rade a

i owory- | little ensior for the bhrief thwe she remamesd
thing -}‘-lhr clogquently of order and neat-  an enrth, yot I conld not, for all the warkd
nost,  The table shona seain, vooorieht was | wnd it wenlth, bo falie to my heart nud wy

the maliogany : warm erimean enrtaln howng | dear by, Clade,
at the window: n bird was pinging away ‘W Iml a e 1t wes, to besure! | was
fm-rri ¥init= er'l': acamellin dn Mull blocim, | so unntterably hsppr. snd yet so wreteled,
noan cxquivite porcelain flower.-pot, stoodl | for Geofires would mest me, thomgh lois ks
on the wimdow-sdll, T heand Diek's volee, | ters aod parents wora fueols with b .
kit wonndod to mo far away, as an echio of | [hey were not anary with mo bocan o they
the past, Ksiow 1 gmvo lin no eneotirsgement. Pt
I wos ronged by s tap on the shonlder.and | Clande  crew Jealons, sond ong day et
| Geofrey an the leath. lean't nh yon whint
was sadd, bt they quarrellod wo Hereely thay
wiirn Clatide eaine fonre b was "ll.--il’l-m
distigrired, 1 was alarmod: Geoffroy inign

**ficorge, " horalil, ** permit we to intro.
duee yon to doan Nellor, it all yan
Jonn = ho raidl, ndddressing the s

e wird,
"nho ankwered,

‘ov, dovtor, of course,’ L} him-hie bl she etrength, minl 1 Lops
brightiy. vatly Delieve, a1 tliat time, tioinclinatron,
\r!)‘ well,  then,™ eontinuned, “Well, s tew days pass e nrer, i Cleude
**Goorge Harold.—Joan M--I!nr"' wan nl'h ml A& COMIMINEIGE 10 vopy rote Chers
Hlie bowed gracefully, The sction was an  wsn pletturer, 1 pressed Illln o mecent L.
thongl & willow tree bent in the suwmmer  He did not ke to leay bt 1 mun

hreeve, sosnpplo was the form, so perfeet | him to be troe—that in

the conrtesy, time, eome wesl or wop

Homewhere or other 1 had read, r!r heard,  bride, Aud the two yl-aluhu\r- come o an
that every description of beanty in woppsn  ewd, " «lie muimuored, * Lut 1wo more |
was to bo seen in London; that on & June | dur- and then for kee |-im: my tryal.
Enniday 6 rambler abont town l'nullii il pd yon hnve pever board from Clande
cavey every featnre of lovelinews fucldent to but onee®” I weked in amacement,  ** Huw

famllr-mmulhvﬂ-. in that ¢"

Bhe Llancled to the Hpe: ber eres wire set
In n \mn-'rnmt sirre,
Dol 1 not tell you," she said, **that!
Geofivey Hilton bt met Clande in tier-
Yen: Al there the two Lind fought
apain, this time with swords, ay Cinnde
bl slisflenred him on the eliedk somehow,

I started violentlv, but snul hing of
Geoftrey Hilton's vielt 1o Hed

T

1 lindd nddopted this theoary—Dwlioved in it
‘mm A wonl, ontil now, "Now I confesped
u tiistakon —had Loen nnulluimnu all iy
I1le I hisd never seen wuch & Woman, can
I“ ver hope to ste mich another sgain, i1
ook upon Joan onee more.
=)ie wan [air an to teature: her e¥rs were
bloe and Iarge; her Hos red as n rlu'n"\.
Bt t ie greatest charm about her, afier all,

was hie r wondmus hair, | *Whyvyn il ot Vear Ir magninix
1t was not falr, in the nrulluur urru-rn‘.n mystery, " ealil Diok, sveabing vath
tiop of the termn, vpeither was It what s liuskily, *“ e surely eannot hiave forgai.

called red, It was p pate
erquo dint, rarely met
marw-llolla en%ﬁo{

1 hiave enid

ubarn, & Huben.
th, except iu
I ON CRLYAR,

sawed to me. but ss she | send 1o hin.

tep you 1"
e | *0Oh, no, doetor: that was my fault, I
Iost hia letter and Ald nat kvow where to
And 1 ﬁ wved po much be-

Clande ! whs fot
im, and be himsel! would win me
St b oaei! ooiiie ' shio coneluded,

rlnu to my level \for rlio was oxceedingly | cavne Geoffrey hail h
tme to

ta'l for m woman', she looked st me fixedly
<or dresmily, perhinpe, would be the better

m,m then, wit x & sndden l:npuin. her : e wi lI be at the trysting-place
u'mr fl'llllro lighting up beantitully, she | on Christimas Eve?

& thin, almost traneparent band, | Hor fostnres were dr
blm Ve mu nd white, an delioste-looking | pure, trusttol thoe

the chine on wlnrh-}ao was pRinting, mveell to ot & o T
“Yom wre the frien om Doctor | trnth: it an 1 remetmbered my mesting |
Lndlaua as spoken to mut” she saide with Geoftrey Hilton, under such clrewm.

wtancos nd on two oecanions, I fe't a dread
nn
I remomber Joan's Iast worde, as #ho
threw s blue shswl over her lead, amd
walked with us to the gate.
“Ounly two duys more, dear doctor, and |
thon for the reallzation of my dsylight
toam !
| Hlin bowed onee more, with Ihntohi m u:]z
grace of gesture, and Dick and 1
rliontly home.

CHAI'TER I1L
[ CHRINIMAR EVE DY THE RUINED MINE,

Diek Ludlam was riglit when hio wrote that

| pentence i the letter wihileh hsd bionght

me 1o Hedland—namely, that ho conld not
Joffer my much galoty or Jollity,

There was m-lhn r one por th
Zot at within hin gates.  On the contrary,
alter this vislt to Jean, e grew more silens
andl dmeltnen than ever,

Il s true e was tneh engseeildl—was liable

"ln W oealled nwaval any moment—=but this
did not sati<lactorily acenunt for his n!:rm.
reverios and restiesn manner,

1 Iand ru ruspleioni—they |\ulnlﬂlulmnslr
to Joan Mellor,

il be love his strango, beantiful mirls

| Thern must Lo sometlionie more then met
the rw-lrlmnl Dick Ludiam, arst so merry
n bLiithie

"I id not eare to broack the subjeet to him;
ingdood, he avolded any mention of onr visit.
Hin low wpirite were conta mul.

woon grew an ros=tloss as loonelre. 1o
| mdvantage over him, trnly, of wllich l wa
not wlow o avall wywell, and thiv was,
conld take cxere|ne,

took long walks over the hoath; llmi by

l:ul atiot where 1 had seen Geollrey Hilton,

and wove s story for myrelf; painted this
wbrent Jover, Claude Avigels, i colors of
roseate hine, ae in contrast with his rival.

sometimes | wishied I lind oot come down,
nfter wll =for my old el conld nat soconi-
| pany we in my rambles, At honie, he wan
| not mm"la of n 1'u1|||umllm. ninl, worse than
all, 1 legan to associate him in mr mh”
with Joxo and Ciande, and feared 1 9Inn|
lemwe litin, i any ease, with o heavy heart,

Dut. mmdd ms mms=ing and wondering,
titwe went on, apd Christimas Eve came

sitting at  the  fireside,
just  as the shindows wire
falting.  The wsnow wes desconding in
grent feathery fakos; the wind howled,
ws it ruehiesd down the elimney, aml | pose
aml walked to the window, how long
mainer there 1o not know,  Silence bad
become ko hinbitngl to uk, even in this short
tane, that (tmight have been tive minmntes

| ohde Tinro.

Ve  werp
Dick and 1,

not alweys or balf an bour that T sioad peoriug ont over |

arlen,
witw wronwed by Ihok, who placed hln
bimyal sofbiy on iy whoulditr,
Uliristmax Eve, George,” ho nttered, in
plow volee, UTo might Jdoan will weo hianl,
1 tiened 10 i in snrprise, v the
fiv=t time ber uame Lad pmssedd hin ltr- sluee

unl Vi ll

(e, 1 walid; **1 hope ro. T trmst he
Lie will bo tene to his sppottiment, thonen,
) tenr, somehow, the Jows af thet letter will
make o wor derinl difiors veo by his fuith, 1
koo this, " Leontintad; ** 00 1 had o sheet-
heast angd #hie peglected to reply to my Hrsg
wpisthe it would be oy last- & weleome and
Isrvwell.”

Ik aniled sadly,

"Yon ate wrons, Goorge,”
after u pmueez “Culteely wide of the mark,
You do rot know Jowi Mellor: 1 do—hLave
winighied her eharacter, ganged her heart, ang
wo, T donhit pot har Claade Angelo.  Ane
hie st know, as 1 do, no faith can be
trner, o love more perfoct, than nestlo in
her bonom, ™

Hiow hix voloe trembiod as he safid thist -
what a grip of the shoulder he gave me, as
he prevscd hits faco to the cold glass gl
looked on the fest-talling snow !

1 eantoms | conld not nicdoratand it
hiedd, the more soous he wonld net n]wn

art tyme. 1 tronthied, tamiliar s wo
wiere, sl |q.t the questian 1 1o that had
Ligang on m‘ A w0 RNy Lries duiing these
twen ddays—alnys thnt ampesred 1o have Jdrag-
god omt thotr Tenath i to vears,

Dk, el 1 T twhiny g e thet tronhies

the desolats Hikle

he remarked

I wan

von \nln are you siv el pless sd moien.
chiody this destive cve  Initof Joan you are
thidr Kingg 2"

He did not reply for n midsins bat T felt

Liiw Diwnal weehtv e for nine. "u m«nm.i it
g aned ariently,

*Tiam'r |||'hL me n conwand, George,” e
whirpurel, boler Dove ey, Knowing 1liat
i ean vever be ming—that have acted

dishonorabidy i daving o think of her,
Ve sirw auu bas been mbne as we l se hers,
Lhe stib)eet the same, Lt with siel diders

Illll bigipuers.
*Non wminat conguer o feeling, ™ 1 danl,
*ie w brave man. Vemember, Diek, wlat

(“lmln s of toreetiu!ness Yol liave cominred

LT mh R YOIE profession -

Ay b interruptod.  **That mist be
my micress vow, 4 whall never care for

wyguen sesin t

He strotbnd away with sombre grace. and
takivg hos Lt from the Lsll pas<ed out,

) hase acall o make, Goesrgoe, sl shiall
he bwck prolabiy in o eouple of hours, ™ Lie
iy we b oroned the gate,

watched By 1l Lo was oot of sight

il rotiriing, eat dowi by the dreside s

thought of hiny, and Joai, snd Clandy, 1l

ArOWAI e 47 }orae apd | was in the laud

of tarvetinlyge

When P anoliy, the

cnrtains were drawn,
the rlnllnl- Clisenls the Ismp losd luldr
tnrned dowe, wnd, with en eaclamation
romsed iyl and Tookel ot my watel Ly
iy mr ui-l.
It wee 10 weloek, 1

deubitin u whethor 1t had vot stopped in the
moriioe, Nog tiel, luk tick capie regus
lacly end lotly, 1t was olear | Lind allowed
the evening I.--[Ip.u ¥,

!I‘I.' it o my ear,

1 1ang the bell, “hlr.l was ansawoied by
Digk » .uw--]nﬂ‘l
" Has Mr, L .um retnred o 1 asked,
"Ny kirs e hias g wle allnturnl’

he lrm Lehiomlid think b ‘4 bw long now,

I ejsmnisned her, wrapped myseif
warmly, took the precantion to place m
birmsndv=faek in wy pocket. sud marched
fur w walk

enrel bind uot thonglit it possibie belore. |

|
other to v

"1 Lk en, | for u- luml years was A

Bhe heid up hor hmul, Engla

l fh-run Lienr voiees ¥ she whispered. My llrat visit on mr arrival
1t wan iimpossibie, Ldechared, to expoct to | the Acea n ﬂl".

up

=

l1m:|1|;- litir. it wan Joan | o,
vilor.

Lesught her upe Bhe mu panting and
il\‘rllll i, and tarned l.nuLa ll'lllll.l"

" Do mot stop me, sir,” she said, ' for 1
am desperate,

le :mt uiit her hande, an thongh to keep |

M. 1 saw sho was palo to ghantliness—
llml hieer Lipm tremblod wofnlly
Klie did not appenr to numn]niu me, oy
| elne expovtesl it was some ot |o-r|| r=ai.
Graduslly, she enlmred herself, and loaked
me straight in the faer.
*Yon are Doctor, Luitlam's I'rlrml " uhe
-ainl mare gentis. Yo forgive e !
“fo be sure,” I answered, soothingly.
** Bint, Miss Medor, what & night tor von to
e ont, and at this time, too! You will
lv'l.lﬂ"h’ cateh your denlh ot eold!™
" sho sald; ** not ko, not so, Bll!
he A wol ihere: nml an 1 sat grieving, 1
Waw him over hero!"

Her volce sank Inlwhlnper ahe painted
noross to the rifned mine, saw hilm in
my dream, " shie eontinned, hnrriedly, * and
| he was in peril! Oh! save him! vave him "

Hhio was hysterieal and exeited, I thonght,
and perhinph it wonld be better to humor
hre Mareover, it was & sicange sitnation te

and promised an ad.

“ Take my arm, then, M Mellor,” 1
el qudetle, " amd 1 will take ciro of yon, "
I'.w dark it has grown ™ shie eald, suds

1

The snnw hind censed falling: now and | il liin voxt aud stanched the blood fross the
ain thie moon shone ont from bebiind & wonnil k
the wite cxpamse of white-covered moor- onn was pillowi lt . lll“‘ m
land. l-rrunl murmuring o N §
1 know not what impalse roize ! moat this M
ru |nuu| Iml cortain it in T wan inioglled to Panrmlnlilnhﬁndym
< e ol ronnid by the mined mine. any & lew moment s mo r
| | | ulllu'll anielly, lnr lh nikht w n hh- He looked at Joan with lu‘llu’ ¥
‘l’ | orbs lul.ﬂ wil wrcmli.}' an ha aoe. B |
nre before me, procociling st a rapid :Iﬁl& ‘Y AN n hrl\‘ )
the direction 1 tntended o take, m:w - l--:lr attmn alm al!ld Ii=
oned my paee; the fleare half -ln; ‘I-N' 11 mn thilnk 1 be
began to rin, ax thoneh frightaned, 3
[ M. no, Mine iblbl he wound
I waited for a moment Wil the moon burst | serjous, But Il utl.lln
ont again, ' hiero, ' answe n&h
Anid thon Leaw b clearly ‘ 1.
this i t'h.luic- anppou.
Gireat heavens! Luelt beside hi
[ ot To).
\\o it wa: Il m w
tinned,
twoen us wo lil “
ol onr -tinuldrr- m m
wonrner at a mueral,
As wo resched the dlIiM"l bells
'crn:hlnu numltun O lﬂlﬂ"h 4
wtee nlnn proel ll
[
2] l'unou o nmh. tnmr“ hﬂw‘ -
a munllL
sequel to this stra
1 remained wy r H rlﬂ-q a
but it was the tnl closl
spont in all my ll n.
joined mn at dinver, an rw
uu mouthfol of ehieken uwl L
e,
Hlu- seemed none the warse lﬂl'h'l:'.“
miattoniy, sy, and more heauti
1 remembor my parting with her, I lheld
out niu ||‘l=:l T PR
Ll (oL
Glaade 1o oo the Mieh
am"ghﬂ." )
{ Yol

tind myscll plasoed o,

blnek, rageed cloml, lighting up with silver | [ 1 wan ot llnno—l saw thin n
terly volil,  Nowand agsin 1 discornes f
n
fa inted aunin
aniiluil grimly: oy enrinsity was -mu.m.
belind, 1 rul awuil yon
The Dlun shiawl, the hithe m:urr the long,
lnl being lrmun lo dnl
o meaage
e
played sach & p
Joan was by the bedsi
ture: indecd. shin sppea
oo,
wver,
Yerinre,
i “*Iam wo l%ul. to heu

roml )y FrooYers.
" Hy n\enb eis Al pr

denly, 1 e

] rrp.l.r[ chieerful'y, as I felt the clasp of |
Bioth Lier liandls on my arm,

1t wan a work of some diifionity
actual dssger; for the narrow pat
dike 1'rlllh||'rlr!)'i by tho faintestline on each | rest from ek
whild tlmlm Angelo han_loft

ln- wpow limd drifted I:nrr and there, 11" and Hodlnng tnowu ul
noticed, tn ||1|1| heape, and by the wde of 'llu) are mlrrh ’a
one, as I pussed T observes njnnn-rlm. o hev to m.u. eani

. Tor the first sune, Joan gave me ¢ rrnsation ervated

conld | enormons,

or
it not of l(im-rl my !nrrh
b wan not | bamediotion ahonid

some tromble,  Blie shivered so m»r recove
| wearculy get hey along, : unl wdy. 1 spare I‘t!f thoe #i
Hulf “dinzwine,  ball carrving  her, 1 tails, Bome day we will

in their Doy,

Ldoan snd U bulltmlil 1+

! mear il ihl- il
I was sont to

** mton!” slie elaenlated sndidenly.

:‘E&"ﬁ
b."r:-;m

rﬂ'ﬂhu‘?’h’.‘,""

¥
benr the t st such & nlna-u at this tune, crowils <
Khe followed my 1
I was lstening ea
my ear lke a tra
on, TRINE Yolees w
|7 Ko, whin w!n-»tn-;ed—
Joan -lnurhl with » rml:iun movement
||u_.l placed Ler hand on the telltale fout-
int.
| "l miek= 1ot us haton ' slie whisperod.
| Without another word we hnrrie) on.
| T lie moon sailed out from the clond once
anain, sl Joan pot one land on her month
| Iu wtifle the shirick in i-ﬂ"liN"Il- and with
the u':h.r podnted o the railings surround-
ing tho mine
!gu astonishiment 1 followed the direetion
of her glanoe.

m‘ attontign.

i rl) Homothing enniehit | 1was *The J
1Inl1' tramp, Farther | 'fhat Venna! Nn

rth"alunlxhtv. '

I
jl o portrait was one of
Al 1 toneled my sho A
A i'.'i\"'.'uﬂ“‘u da »iew, m‘lj‘.

Mok ! answerss

We stoml gazing ﬂ?l!
older, almuost mll.lqi.l.v-llﬂ point
"'l'*-u.n.lm Angelo's,” 1 muhuﬂa "
t

e Venns 1 o0 -
| down lu lhﬂu this very dl:.

ey e

[ " d'd.
ik bl Yer FoinTat¥

Was | oo, dreaming® Had the glare of | seid.
| the wnow, or the nunmnnlmu of Joan, epst | aeeopted the invitati nthusi
s wlswonr over mwe? Or wasitintratha | We reached the pretey ¥
real peoiio? . e
I the foregronml—if reality it wos— ures fetehod
i I.lwu fenres. ** And to think, " T saad, * “i
i whinpered, **Stay here, Miss | ar lie was to death

ITulml stir. am yon value fiis life!”
turneid o & statiy, sle stood |
st L Une hissty glonee | ocast baok an 1
rusbied etealthaly nuward,

It 1w n wght that belopgs bo me alone; a |
eal vus, the pletire on !\lm Lowill never n.
tong even fo hier husband—=loan Meidor,
siane foae Aline, Lath ol in the mellow moo.
Lty pave meden, chaste as wnow, beautiful |
B al wkel!

1 esine up to the wrestling men.

Vit angry wotds, toating on the brecee,
resched e I caunot pay. Cures, tanuis,
thirente bngs, anidl o name—Ciande Angelo,

ronwand: coward!” thondered a voiee;
“hgit me bere, ot Hediands, ont jo the
n[\- 1, not with enunl nK trickery, learned tn
at -unan wiversiiy !

l beand him answer. ** 1t would be
murder, Geofirey Hilton "

"ll..fll for Joan, thou—for pretty Joan
Mellor, mrl i ! |
vinelie ! them st this juncture, but I was

wen Bevothl Lo iates
tine of them turned,

siray

In llinr bright ight [ saw s flash, aud he

fell hoavily W the varth,

] FUTRIE DVyE liis prostrate by,

YGoeofirey Hilton, ' 1 sand, sternly, ** yon
A :nln prisunier! | arrest you for attempted
mnnder?

He tirned to me, véady to spring upon me.
1 stood on the detensive.

Hadl o wovet T wonkil have folled him to
the esrth, 1 hnd wousd wiy cloak around my
felt arue, anil aptroachied Tiin tearlesels,

He Casbie) Lix Bkt osor hin oyes, glared

nt e woth horror. then, with & hoarse ory,
l\\ruq-l g ted.

Hu
Melar,
As though

| mas Evol
a4 Ar "“he replied
fowed bim Tike »

L1} G I
m%,..[ﬂ"’c i
foiled at lant.’

‘o had mne hod &
wurrosinded s [ wiuemm nl'
fo the ol fance, & Fiver
rihbon: the soln nu
borpw to us on the nmmm:r
We carne on to the lawn sudilen
Th ntwo garden chairs, .
WL 1aL « a pnoble womas—

B Imfa foer -tuﬁ.d me ﬁ-

A rush o
Olwervation,
*Unvle  Dick—-U nEﬁ
| Manma! Here t5 Une
He ‘l:mn. down, ll k!-njk
eigRn S ber -
»L o him lovingly.
‘.‘lnnl;‘n l' u mnway from (}l‘uﬂ.'ﬂh

ched,
whie eried.

I‘th down npo
!l him. nl.n.
o0 lewn 0
“How do you d

qmnd politely. uunm'g i i

Sl ran to me, and covered my hands

Clsnde—Clande, come hither)
poit Tortune!”
prosched Ineily; but as I-

outstre
e I.ek'

H
£ I‘mutl
01’ wo K l

It was the form of a | hl.'l‘ h

L1l
L}

o Harold," he ldll
weid of— rlncl

rll

Limve o
He l»r. kutl.u'l:l

will tell you
yn o atich & fom s

t for a | }
i me hnvl'hu-

ahriok,
Tle had |

With & blind, mad mab, he spod
mament, then canie & orask, & stitle
mush mil wan nhill

The old wine was his sepnleh

rued to Joan,
brok throngh the rotten ratlings, sl ¢ shall paing
;lr\lml'{ln\ al mr‘lnlm § before he reached I}.Im %m I]u Lk ﬂ‘h.
OGS ;u.u!.l T. n Th:."‘
. 1 end
g = % ! $ [ﬁll Christmsn

I knoelt beside the wonnded msv.  Blood | Tears, ohevrs
was owing from his shoulder, dabbiling the md-l r w| ll!l'--o ‘r
l"'l“"' ANOW ArOi| a . and a -lj

nd.
voked s the iumllol.ue fontures as I un. nu 0 sach



